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THE WAY 


By Lucian Cary 


AJDifferent Kind of a Story 


winding up at their friend* 1 , the Sin- 
gletons'. for tea. It was dark when 
they approached their own little 
white house, with its green blinds 
and Its Dutch gable and its neat 
hedge of box. 

“Look!" said Anita, softly. The 
living room windows with their 
small square panes were patterns of 
yellow light. Anita took his arm as 
they walked up the brick path to the 
front door. “And to think — It’s al- 
ready just as perfect Inside as it la 
out." 


’to conclusions! "It don’t know that 
they will give me the Job •** » 

Again Anita waved her hand in that 
quick gesture; It was like snapping 
her Angers • • • 

"Ten thousand a year.” she chanted 
softly, "ten thousand a year." 

•Ten thousand Addlesticks.” Wilbur 
sat up, pounded the table for em- 
phasis. "You don’t suppose Do For- 
est’s successor is going to get any 
such salary as he got. do you?" 

"Why not? Holt have to do the 
same work." 

| "How’ll they know he can do the 
! same work until they’ve tried him?" 
i "You can do the same work.” Anita 
! asserted roundly. "You’re a better 
| man than Do Forest — you know you 


HERE are three stages In the 
making of a New York com- 
muter. The flrst is a bunga- 


at six thousand. And. by the way. 
that’s retroactive. Your new salary 
began February it. I think you’ll 
And the treasurer has a check waiting 
tor you." 

‘Thank you. Ur,- said Wilbur. 
■That’s handsome of you." 

"Not at alL You’ve got It coming. 
I hope It won’t be long before we’ll 
have to do more than that for you.” 

WJlbur speculated all the way out 
to Sparborough on how Anita would 
lake it. He was afraid she would be 
bitterly disappointed. Oddly enough, 
he was not disappointed himself. H». 
was terribly relieved. He could not 
help smiling as he went up the walk 
to his house. The front door swung 
op*n and Anita threw her arms 
around bis neck and he held her close. 
He hadn’t seen her for ten daya Be- 
sides he had a secret for her, A 
secret he would withhold for that de- 
lightful hour that comes after dinner 

Th* house was lovely — there was 
no getting around that. Anita had 
a new drees, a dr* as of soft dark silk 
that set off her small blonde head. 
And there was a leg of lamb, the 
roast he liked beat, for dinner. With 
food. Wilbur lost his feeling that 
the bottom had dropped out of every- 
thing. He smiled across the yellow 
ro3«s at Anita and Anita Bmlletl beck 

After dinner Wilbur lighted the 
flr« that had been laid on the litimt 
room hearth in honor of his home- 
coming and they sot In the deep- 


lylhBUR threw open the front door 
’’ with a glow of pride. They 
paused in the hall I to survey the 
living room through the wide arch. 

There was the deep-cushioned sofa 
In front of the fireplace, the lovely 
tilt-top table with Its Victorian lamp 
of glass, and at either end were the 
girandoles reflecting the room, en- 
larging It. What did cost matter? 

Who could think of money at such a 
time? 

"Wilbur." aald Anita, "what about 
our raise? Hasn't the president said 
anything?" , 

W’llbur frowned. Wilbur cleared 
his throat. Wilbur put his hands In 
bis pockets. 

"No." he said. 

"I think It's time you spoke to him 
about it. He hasn't kept his promise.” 

1 think he wanted to try me out 
before he decided just how much the 
raise would he." said Wilbur. "It 
Isn't good psychology for me to 
speak first, at least not just now." 

"But what If he doesn’t speak at 
all? We can't go on like this much 
longer." 

"Why can't we go on like this?” 

“We're spending money Just as if 
our income had been Increased, and 
It hasn't" 

“ft will be." aald Wilbur. ‘Tou 
know our annual salesmen's conven- 
tion In coming on next week. It will 
give me my best chance to show 
what I can do. When I get back I 
will speak to the president. 

"I would.” said Anita slowly. 

’That' means.” Anita continued, "that 
you’ll be away from home a whole 
week, doesn't It?” 

•Ten days." said Wilbur. "I am 
to go on ahead to Cleveland and get 
some charts ready, for the opening 
day." 

"I wish you didn't have to leave 
now." said Anita. 

"So do I." Wilbur said, but it 
wasn’t true. Wilbur wanted to get 
away for ten days. Wilbur wanted 
a respite. 

He put In so busy a ten days In 
Cleveland that he hardly thought 
about the Smithson ear or his finan- 
cial predicament, or the raise he 
might have to ask for. But he could 
no longer put these things out of his 
mind when, at ten minutes after 0 

on May 3. he reached Ills desk Inj-pUT Anita'* mind had already dls- 
Broad street. The offices of Whit- " missed the subject. She was look- 
worth and Company were nearly | nR „t the room, admiring their pos- 
empty. Wilbur felt very much alone sessions. Now she turned to Wilbur 
ss he oontemglated the stark of mail an ^ her eyes were soft and her lips 
on his desk. So much of It contained smiled. 

bills. -’Isn’t It perfect?” she asked. 

Wilbur opened them automatically. "Absolutely perfect.” 
smoothing out the folds and glancing ’Tou wouldn’t change anything?” 
at the totals. There was *293 for "Sot a thing." 

the gilt-top table and 1260 for the "And you don't see anything new?" 
deep-rushloned sofa, and *80 for the Wilbur straightened up and looked 
glass lamp. And that was only one about him hurried!}’- ' 

room. Wllbuf picked up a pencil "Why, why •" he began. 

and memorandum pad and began "Didn't you notice the girandoles 

to Jot down Items. The total came I were gone?" 

to more than *1.500. And. of course. 1 Wilbur stared at one end of the 
these were only the . new accounts. . room and then the other. The gtran- 
When he got home he would find the I doles bad been replaced by two oval 
usual bill from the department store mlrrore with delicate gilt frames, 
multiplied by the addition of cur- 1 -j bought them for $50 apiece," 


a raise so handsome on the flrst of 'Blx thousand!” Her tones disposed 
each new year that h* was able to of ala thousand dollars aa an Income, 
live just about as well after he got It 
'aa before he got It. 

Wilbur Rudge waa not one of Ibbae 
unhappy man who pay last month's 
bills with next month’s salary. Wil- 
bur was what.' In those dark ages be- 
fore the war. waa called efilclent. He 
managed his Income; he managed It 
a* well that he had a balance In the 
bank. But there was something hu- 
man about him, too. so that he was 


on the gase of the dreamer who 
dreams plensant dreams. Suddenly 
she recalled herself to speech. 

"We’ll hove a house In Sparborough 
near the Singletons." she said suddenly. 
’’And, Wilbur. I want real box springs 
and some real linen sheets and a 
deep English sofa In front of tile 
fireplace — you know, with a table be- 
hind it." 

Wilbur made one last protest. "1 
don’t even know that they'll acctpt 
p* Forest’s resignation." he aald. 
"And If they do accept It and If they, 
give me his Job and If they give me 
six thousand and — that's three If*’ — 
we isn’t have everything all at 
once." , 

Anita atood up. stretched her arms 


a kitten'*— an adorable .kitten’s. Only 
when It came to getting what she 
wanted she was more like a tiger. 

"Of course not. silly.” Anita said. 
■The things we’ve got aren’t so bad. 
We’ll replace them gradually, of 
course. But I have to plan for the 
future, don’t I?" 

"Of course." said Wilbur weakly. 

She bent suddenly an* kissed him. 

“And you want a home In the 
country, don’t you?" 

"Of course." said Wilbur. 

"And you want some really good 
mahogany, don’t you?” 

"Of course. I want some.” said 
Wilbur. 

"Oh. Wilbur, we’ll have a hedge 
and a flower garden and vines, won't 
we?' 

"You bet we will.” said Wilbur. 


alow — you couldn’t get a popular car 
under six weeks. 

"How about deliveries?" Wilbur 

asked. 

"We’re making them atrlctly In or- 
der." the ealesman answered. ’Tou 
pay a deposit now. sign a contract, 
we guarantee delivery In two months 
— sixty daya A week from now It 
may be ninety day*— : we don’t know.” 

He pulled a pad from his pocket. 

T advise you to sign up now — 
otherwise, you’ll be left out.” 

’’Well," ‘said Wilbur. "I haven’t de- 
cided Just what 1 want to do." 

"Come inside a moment." said the, 
salesman. He led the way to his 
dask at one side of the salesroom. He 
had the air of a conspirator. He 
spoke In a low Intense tone, fixing 
Wilbur’s eyes with his. 

•Take my advice. Make a deposit 
now — if later you don't-waiw the car 
you can easily get rid of your con- 
tract. But make sure of something 
now." . 

"Well" said Wilbur. f - • - 

The salesman put a pen In hi* hand. 
In a trance Wilbur wrote hi* name on 
the dotted line. * >T- 

’’Now.” aald tbs salesman. "If you’ll 
just give me your check for. day five 
hundred, we’ll call It a day — and a 
good day for you. Mr.' Budge." 

With a breathless, choking sensa- 
tion Wilbur pulled out Ws check- 
book and wrote. 


another age 


plete. He lingered before the en- 
trance of the Brownaon. 

Wilbur waa sure he wanted a 
Brownaon. Everything he had read 
favored a Brownson. It coat *1.396 — 
well within his limit. It was a light 
six, and anybody who knew any- 
thing about cars knew that the light 
six waa the order of the day for 
people who couldn't keep a chauf- 
feur or spend a great deal of money. 
And It vai the beet looking car of Ita 
site — anybody could see that. 

He decided that he would look at 
everything else first. lie would 
eventually come back to the Brown- 
son. but he owed It to himself to see 
what the others had to say for them- 
selves. Wilbur walked on to the 
broad windows of the Smithson twin- 
two. 

The great salearoorn waa empty 
•ave for the shining examples of the 
Sralthaon product. No customer and 
no salesman waa In sight. Wilbur 
stepped gingerly Into the doorway: 
Ha approached the 8mRtaton touring 
car. Ha gated at It. 

It was not aa graceful aa the 
Brownson. It looked almost clumsy. 
It was not so well finished. How 
could It compete with the Brownson? 
It had only four cylinder*. 

"Isn't It a perfect beauty!” said a 
voice at Wilbur's shoulder. 

Wilbur looked up In panic. A 
smiling salesman stood behind him. 

"It's very nice.’’ aald Wilbur weak- 
ly- 

"We think so.” the salesman agreed. 

He advanced and lifted the hood. 

“Clean little engine, eh? Develops’ 
fifty horsepower and the moat 
economical power plant In the world.” 

"I ace," said Wilbur. 

"8m the carburetor adjustment on 
tbe Instrument board? Always have 


would be terrific. Seven thousand 1* 
the very moat I can expect.” 

"But you do expect that, don't you? 
And do come home early. Wilbur. I’ve 
got to celebrate." 

"Well .” Wilbur demurred. 

“Yea yea yea" cried Anita. 

That night they dined tete-a-tete 
at a great hotel and got tickets to 
the reigning comedy from a apeoule- 
lator and stopped afterward at a 
cabaret. They even took a taxicab 
home, and Anita put her arms around 
Wilbur's neck and her cheek against 
his and snuggled. • • • 

"All my dreams are coming true." 
Anita whispered. “I’m so happy.” 

"So am I.” Wilbur whispered back. 
Was he not the source of Anita’s hap- 
piness? Wilbur paid the taxi fare 
without a qualm and gave the driver 
a flfty-cent tip. 


the Smithson twin-two. He hoped his 
unhappiness didn’t show In his face. 
Anifa had turned rdund to look at the 
other girandole. 

“Of course, she explained, “they 
don’t ebow off properly with this fur- 
niture of ours and In this little room 
and not properly hung. But you wait! 
They'll be the keynote." 

"Keynote ?’ said Wilbur stupidly? 

"Of course." said Anita. 'That’s the 
way a decorator works. He takes 
some one perfect thing as a start and 
then builds around It — gets every- 
thing to go with It. These girandoles 
are the perreot thing, the true Vic- 
torian keynote. Oh. Wilbur, we’ll Just 
have to have that lovely tilt-top 
table " 

T thought It cost *300.” 

“Only two hundred and ninety-five." 
aald Anltn. "But R'b the perfect 
thing. With these girandoles at 
either end of Uje living room and that 
tilt-top table — It waa a big table, you 
know — and that English -sofa Why 
we'll hardly need another thing!" 

The check he had given the sales- 
man of .the Smithson car would Just 
about pay for the tilt-top table and 
eofa Anita wanted, but It did not seem 
to Wilbur a good time to say so. 

* * * * 

UflLBUR spent most of his lunch 
* hours looking at the perfect piece# 


O N the morning of January 31 Wil- 
bur Rudge spent th* half hour of 
his subway Journey from 137th street 
to Wall and William streets In read- 
ing his paper. But he did not spend 
the half hour between Wall and 
William streets and 137th street In 
reading the evening paper. The 
evening paper remained folded In hie 
overcoat pocket. Wilbur stared, 
stared at a vision that had been con- 
jured up In his mind by a remark of 
r*e Forest, the advertising manager 
or Whitworth & Co., his Immediate 
superior. The remark was. "Well, 
Rudge. I am going Into business for 
myself. I’ve Just turned In my resig- 
nation.” 

Before Wilbur had time to ask one 
question. De Forest disappeared In 
answer to a summons frojn the presi- 
dent's office. It was time to go home. 
Wilbur delayed his departure from 
the office for fifteen minutes. In the 
hope that De Foreet would come back. 
De Forest didn’t come back. Wilbur 
put on hla hat and coat and waited 
another five mins tea. J Still. De 
Forest didn’t come back. Wilbur was 
already late for dinner. De Forest 
might talk to the president for an 
hour. Wilbur started home without 
knowing whether Whitworth A Co. 
would take It for granted that he 
could fill De Forest's place or that he 
could not. De Forest’s salary was 
flO.OOO a year. 

Wilbur perfectly well knew thnt If 
he did get De Forest’s Job he would 
not get De Forest’s salary all at once. 
But there was no reason why he 
shouldn’t get *6.000. or *6.500, or even 
*7,00#. Seven thousand would be 
*2.600 more than he was getting. Or. 
to put It another way. it would be 
*208 and eome odd cents a month 
more than he was getting. 

Wilbur, hanging to a strap In the 
subway, was so pressed by other strap 
hangers that he could neither lower 
the hand that held the strap nor raise 
the other hand sufficiently to get A 
pencil out of his pocket. But he knew 
that an Increase of *2.500 a year would 
be enough to Justify the car he 
wanted. It would even Justify the 
house Anita wanted. In time It would 
even furnish the house Anita wanted. 

Anita would be more excited by the 
prospect than he was. He decided 
that he must not give Anita so much 
as a hint until Whitworth tc Co. defi- 
nitely gave him De Forest'# Job — If 
they ever did. It would be hard to 
wait. But It was a man’s part to en- 
dure. 

Wilbur stopped In Broadway and 
bought half a dozen carnations for 
Anita. He felt the need of some ad- 
vice for concealing his emotions. 
He held the flowers In front of hlfti 
as he entered their apartment. 

"Ob," Anita aald. "How nice!" 


/~\N his way to the subway the next 
morning Wilbur saw a brand- 
new Brownson six drawn up at the 
curb. Wilbur paused to look Into 
the driving compartment and gaxe 
curiously at the shining Instrument 
board with Its neat switches, its 
apeedometer. Its chaste olock Ita deli- 
cately poised ammeter needle. Wil- 
bur walked on. but after a doxen 
etepa he paused and turned to look 
backward at tbe Brownson six, . to 
take It In as a whole. Wilbur 
thought a Brownson six would sat- 
isfy his longing— satisfy it perfectly. 
Some day soon ho would uee his lunch 
hour to visit the Brownson salesrooms 
on Broadway and have a good look 
at the car. He had better run up 
this week. He had set *1.600 as his 
limit. But the choice within that 
limit waa rather wide. He had bet- 
ter begin this very noon. 

At U o’clock Anita called him on the 
phone. . 

"Oh. Wilbur.” she cried. "You must 
come up to lunch with me. I’ve found 
the perfect thing for our Using room. 
You must see It— It’s a mahogany tUt- 
top table— that real brown mahogany, 
and the moat graceful pedestal you ever 
saw, with snake legs and all. and It’a 
a perfect copy of a real antique and 
It’a the only one they’ve got and 1 hate 
to buy It until I’ve looked at some other 
■tores, but it may be gone tomorrow, 
and what shall I do?” 

"How much is It?” 

’’Only two hundred and something 
and you will come up and see It. won’t 
you? I’m so afraid It might be sold 
and It’s so Important and I need your 
advice and It will take at least alx 
months to get another ” 

’•I’ll come. 


how It had happened. It couldn't 
i happened. But it had hap- 
d. He had spent half their sav- 
In one lump. He had contracted 
pend the other half. Anita was 
ding their savings, too — In 
itly smaller lumps. How much 


hat not. Per- . "Fifty dollars apiece!” Wilbur 
s second pay- 1 groaned. • , 

ar was over- "Yea." she said. 1 decided the 

■aid he would girandolea mere too good for us to 
a month for keep ~ 

■thing of up- "But I thought you liked them— l 
nlnue *500, In thought they act the keynote of the 
HIs monthly room - 

t would hla "They did.” Anita explained. They 
e? The usual aet a0 we u that now they’re gone 
and rent and you never missed them. They’re too 
come out of valuable for us to keep for a simple 
ny thing left? , )ttle house like this. The Museum 
counting the o( Deceive Arte la paying me 11.600 
l.0#0 behind— toT thoae girandoles." 
that he must wilbur got to his feet, 
s car. he was -sixteen hundred dollars " 

"Sixteen hundred dollars.” 
tlerk was still .. You so | d them?" ’ 

■ra office. He "Yea." Anita aald. "I did. I thought 
tome without you - a ra ther have a car. "You have to 
>f his salary have a car )n Sparborough. really. 
>ur tried the wouldn’t you rather have a car?” 

Jt It waa no Anita looked at Wilbur with eyes 
■fflee did not ao | nnocent that he was disarmed. H# 
to wait until ha(J dece)ve a her. He had been selfish. 

And now he was aaved^Hlaved by the 
girandoles. By a miracle he could 
leked up Ms CO nfees his alo. 

itch the flrat "Anita," h# began humbly. "Anita — 
He must have rv * wanted to tell you all the time 
Ita. He must w hat ti — jwbat a selfish fool I've been ” 
Itcament- they Anita smiled up at btm. 
could borrow fool about whatr 

ear. by living ’ -About a cSr.” 

y would get I "Oh;” s*td Anita. T know all about 
sacrificed the th# car Tb'e salesman called up the 
so bad. They | day you i,ft. He Was sorry he couldn't 
■-. Only, how reaeh y0 u. He adldypu'd paid nearly 
economically? half th8 pr | ce _ an g he was ready to 
the -value of a e i| V er the car any day I. suggested ’’ 
of debts; no .. But |t_4h, note*--I was to give 
had no reAl Mm n0t8a for the balanoe.” 

■me. She had ..j kn ow." Anita said. "But I don’t 
aa something , lk8 going Into debt. I paid the bal- 
Hlbur bought anc , 
for Anita at dld/ . 

irand Central -yes — with my girandoles money, 
ir dollars. But Th8 ^ „ ,j own at th8 ? „ a g e and 
■ dollars make , h8 j, sending a man around 

Wilbur's bag , tom orrowi to give me a driving 
nd of his arm I l8B10D - 

te long ramp wilbur looked at Anita. Wilbur 
in plumb Into foread hla face | nto the lines of stern 
orth A Co. masculinity, of a husband dealing 
rfully glad to w(tl , a wtf8 But' Anita looked up at 
u going. him with eyua so round and so soft 

that he could not be a stern husbsnd. 
• Sparborough. eoo id only put both arms around. 

her and hold her tightly against his 

resident said. 

hink anybody ug aU rt.au mmrmd.1 


of furniture Anita discovered In her 
shopping tours. Sometimes he got up 
sufficient courage to shake his head du- 
biously over Anita's enthusiasm of th# 
moment; more often he didn’t. The 
only way to still her excitement over 
the house she was going to have would 
be to tell her about the car. He couldn't 
do that. Every time he thought about 
It he dubbed himself a selfish hound, 
and every time he saw a Smithson car 
In the street he automatically stopped 
to admire It — unless he was with Anita. 
He had a sandwich and a glass of milk 
for lunch whenever he was alone, and 
took a surprising comfort In the 75 
or *0 cents he saved thereby. 

The last day of February came; 
6 o’clock of the last day of Febru- 
ary came; at one minute after 6 the 
young man from the treasurer’s office 
came to Wilbur's desk with the en- 
velope ' containing Wilbur's check. 


ten days — befonp- the president of 
Whitworth & Company called Wil- 
bur Into his private office and gave 
him De Forest's Job. 

"It's a big responsibility. Rudge." 
the president concluded. "But we 
believe you'll prove equal to It" 

Wilbur thanked him as heartily as 
he dared. 

"Of course." the president ' said, 
smiling, "we'll have to Increase your 
salary. We may have to Increase It 
eubstantlally." 

Wilbur felt a wild Impulse to say 
"How much?" choked It back, 
blushed. 

"Thank you." he said, and rose to 
his feet. 

"That's all right, Rudge." the presi- 
dent concluded. "We like to see our 
men oomi along." 

Wilbur went bsok to his own desk. 
He felt better when he got Anita on 
the phone and heard her little shriek 
of delight. 

“Oh. Wilbur. I knew you'd get It. 

I knew It all the time. Of coarse 
jou’d get It. And you thought maybe , 


Into his pocket. The moment the 
young man had passed on Wilbur tore 
open the envelope. The Check we* 
the same as usual. HIs increase had 
not' yet appeared. 

Wilbur raq a blind ad the next day 
In th* want columns of an afternoon 
paper, offering to sell his contract 
for a Smithson. He got a dozen of- 
fers. but the best of them involved 
% logs of *250 of his original *500. 
Wilbur pinned hla hope on th* en- 
velope, he would open March 31, and 
when March II brought the same old 
check Wilbur went Into executive 
aeaalon with himself. He decided that 
If' ha did not have a bigger check on 
April *0 he would apeak to th* prealf 
dent. It was not good psychology to 
r%lse the question with the president. 
It was much better for the president 
to' speak flrst! But If the president 


said Wilbur. 

The tilt-top table waa all that Anita 
said It was. The price was *2*5. And 
while Wulbur hesitated Anita found an 
English sofa that was exactly what she 
had dreamed of for only *260. Wilbur 
suggested that they go to Henri’s for 
lunch and talk It over. He meant 
gently to #u|g«st that they would have 
to go alow on" furniture else they 
couldn't have a car. He hadn't men- 
tioned the necessity of a car to Anita 
because he had expected It to occur to 
her. but If aha wasn't going to remem- 
ber It hs would have to remind her. 

•Tou know.” Anita aald, when they 
were safely ensconced at a table. *U 


HE kissed him. as she Always did 
1 when he came home from the office^ 
te separated the carnations from 


the right mixture. Cold day— plenty 
of gaa. Get warmed up — turn on the 
air. Pretty nearly runs on air. Walt, 
a mlauta." 

The salesman slipped across the 
broad floor and came back with a hat 
and coef. 

"Jump In." ha said to Wilbur. "1 
want to 'allow you what aba'll do." 

Wilbur Jumped In. 

They ran up Broadway, turned weit. 


good pieces and then wait until wa 
can get more. The salesman said, of 
course, we could have an account, but 
I don't believe In going into debt, even 
for furniture, do you?” 

Wilbur, took a alp of 'tee water. Wil- 
bur frowned. ■ Wilbur shook hit head. 
He waa simply unable to propose that 
they apend their *1.113 for a Brownson. 

Two daya later Anita again called 
him up to see the perfect Victorian 
lamp— a glaw lamp— an exact copy of a 
genuine antique— a lamp that would 
adorn thalr living room, for only *M. 

rWhat do you think?*' Anita asked 
anxiously. 

“Well," said Wilbur, "don't you think 


Wilbur got 


S'U do from a "Y«« — marvelous French mirror*— haps If Anita saw It In all It# brand- 

real antiques — heirlooms!- Get th* newness — the perfect thing — she 

t shifted Into Janitor to open them up— hut he mutt would • forgive him. He wondered 
th* hill; daftly be horribly careful." ' how -mttoh money they had spent on 

"Don't you think we'd better Mt furniture. He avoided keeping track 
them stay packed until we get 'out of It on purpose, and the bills Hadn't 

to the country?" he asked. coma In yet. - He had an awful feel- 

’Oh. do-o-o-o.!” * Ing that It might run over two tbou- 

Wllbur got the Janitor up and the sand. And he would have to pay It 

boxes span. They set one of the gtr- all. within two months — three at the 

did not draw the 


Effect of Radiating Seeds. 


he shifted Into second; daftly he 
eh If ted Into third and went over the 
top Into 19th Avenue. 

“Bee?' said the ealesman. "Climb 
anything. Only shift gears when 

■tartlng- Moment she gets to ten ____ 

miles an hour you’re In high and you andolsa on the buffet at on# end of mosu 
stay there until you’re ready te atop.” the dining room and the otter on the check 
They arrived auddently at the ealea- aide table opposite. ■> ltiMei 


